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gbeat Death n Man, 
if Souls dan die, 3 Bodies can? 


For. as before our Birth we felt no Pain 


Wien Hers UI 
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Sure to be Slaves, uncertain d ſway | 
So, when our mortal Frame e's be di isjoyn'd | 
lifeleſs Lutqp, uncoupled from the. Mid, ; 89% n- 
The! nſe of Sher and ain we fall be free 7 TE OH 1 
a hullno feels heals we ſhall not Be. 
— Earth! in Seas, and Seas in Heav'n erl. 
* ſhou 'd not moys;. wo only thou be toſt. 
ay,-ev.n ſuppote when we have ft 150 F. ate 
eh cond feel in her divided Kate, * 
What's that tou fot we ate only — 1 n 
While Souls aud Bodies i in one 20 7 


ame agree? 
as 22 114 2 


(39 
| Nay, cho our Atoms ſhow's rep Se by chance 
And Matter leap into the former Dance; 
| Tho? time our Life and Motion coy'd effore; wag 
And make our Bodies What they w elbe 4s 
What Gain to us wolf q all this buſtle bring, 
The new made Nat word be anorber — 

hen once an interri ting pauſe is made, N : + 

at Individual Being ii decay d. 5 
We, who are dead and gone, an bear no part 
In all the Pleaſures, nor Hall feel the ſmart, 
Which to that other Mortal ſhall accrew, ſs | 
Whom of our Matter Time ſhall ould, E 
For backward if yu look, on that long ſpace | 
Of Ages paſt, and view the changing ace ; 
Of Matter, toſt and variouſly combi d 
In ſundry Shapes, "cis eaſie for the min 
From thence t infer, that Seeds of jj hav hn | 
In the ſame Order 'as they now are ſeen : - hire 
Which yet our embrance' cannot trace, | 
Becauſe a pauſe of Life, a gaping ſpace, © 
Has come betwixt, where Memory lies dead, 
And all the wandring, Motions from theSenſe are * 
For whoſoe er ſhall in Nfffortunes live 
Muſt Be, when thoſe-Misforrunes fliall arrive; > 
And fince the Man'whoTs not, ſeels nor Woe, 
(For Death exeript#him, and re) off the oY 
Which we, the” Iiviog, only feel a nd Bear) w e | 
What is there left for us in Death to fear? 35 1 
When once that pauſe of Life has cothe OO. | 
*Tis juſt the ſamè as we had never been. 
And therefore if a Man bemoan Bis Lot, 
That after Death his moulding Limbs "Gay" ws, 
Or F lames, r Jaw of Beaſts devour huis Ne 
Know;he's ah unſihecte, untbinking 
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ſecret Sting remains within his mind, on 1. 1 
he Fool i is to his own caſt Offals +5," A x i ql 
e boaſts no ſenſe can after Drath remain, 8 
et makes hichſelf 4 part of Life again, YO | 
5 Wi ſome other He could feel the pain, ES 16 


Ta) 
if, while he 1 this Tough moleſt his Head, 
What Wolf or Vulture ſhall devour me dead. 

He waſts his Days in idle Grief, nor can 
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Diſtinguiſh twixt the Body and the Man: 5 em EE | 
But thinks himſelf can ſtil} himſelf — hol s 0: i 18d W i 
And what when dead he feels nor, feels Sins - watt 


Then he repines that he was born to die aadW 
Nor knows in Death there is no other He, 11 3 
No living He remains his Grief to vent, on de '£ 
And Oer his ſenſeleſs Carcaſs to lament. . 


{ 
If after Death *cis painful to be torn do 2:0) 11 doidW | 
By Birds and Beaſts, then why not Ojo burn, „ i modV | 
Or drench'd in Floods of Honey to be ſoak d, bed 101 
Imbalm'd to be at once Preſerv'd and choak'd; ak 0 
Or on an airy Mountains Top to lie 20 th W205 | 
Expos d to Cold and Heay'ns Inclemency, | 1 
Or crouded in a Tomb to be oppreſt 7 
With Monumental Marble on = Breaſt? ; 
Bur to be fnatch'd from all th Houlhold Jam. id 
From thy Chaſt Wife, and thy dear prattling het cba 


Whoſe little Arms about thy Legs are caſt, i] | 
And climbing for a Kiſs prevent their Mother's haſh, | | 
Inſpiring ſecret Pleaſure thto thy Breaſt, 0A 
All theſe ſhall be no more: thy Friends oppteſt, 
Thy 1 e now no more ſhall free: 
Ah Wrerch, hon Of ah! miſerable w. 
One woful Day f Children, F riends,. and wie, 
And all the bal b ings of my Life 
Add one thing more, and all thou ſay'ſt is true; 3 
Thuy want and wiſh of them is vaniſh'd too, 
Which well conſider d were a quick R 
To all thy vain imaginary Grief. 
For thou ſhale ſleep and never wake ag in, 5 
And quitting Life. ſhall quit thy living Pain. 10 
But we thy Friends ſhall all thoſe Sorrows find, 
Which in forgetful Death thou leav'ſt behind. 
No time ſhall dry our tears, 8 thee fromur ing, 
| 2 £4 = EM 


06 T EO ——_ — en ens een — 


(52) 
The worſt that can befal thee, weber tight, 
Iss a ſound Slumber, and along gvod Night. ' 
Let thus the Fools, that would de thought the Wits, 
Diſturb their Mirth with melancholy Fits 
When Healths go round, and kindly Brimmers flow, | 
Till the ſreſh Galland on their 2 glow. 
They whine, and cry, let us make haſte to live, 
ort are the Joys that human Liſe can give. + + 
ternal Preachers, that corrupt the Draught. 
And pall the God that never thinks, with Thought; 1652 
Iddeots with all that Thought, to whom the worſt 1751 
Of Death, is want of Drink, and endleſs 2117 K 1 80 
; F Or any fond Deſire as vain as theſe, ' | 
For ev n in Sleep, the Body wrapt in Eaſe, ' 
| 7 Supmnely lies, as in the peaceful Grave. 
And wanting nothing, nothing can it crave. | ad g N 1tÞ 
Were that ſound Sleep Eternal it were Death, = 
et the firſt Atoms then, the Seeds of Brea 
Are moving near to Senſe, we do but ſhakc 
And rouze that Senſe, and ſtreight we are awake. 
Fhen Death to us, and Dearh's Anxiety ä ö 
I Is leſs than nothing, if a leſs cou'd be. . | 
For then our Atoms, which in order lay, 
Are ſcatter'd from their heap, and puff d away, 
And never can return into their place, 
Wben once the pauſe of Life has left an empty ſpace, 
And laſt, ſuppoſe Great Nature's Voice ſhou'd call 
: | * thee, or me, or any of us all, 5 
re | hat doſt thou mean, ungtateful Wiretch, thou vain, 
a | Than mortal thing, thus idly to complain, 5 
And ſigh and fob, that thou ſhale be no more? 
For it thy Life were pleaſant heretofore, = 
If all the bounteous Bleſſings I cou d give - 
1 hou haſt enjoy d, if thou haſt known to live 
And Pleaſure nor leak thro? thee like a Sieve, 
Why doſt thou not give thanks as at a plenteous Feaſt 
Cam to the Throat with Liſe, and riſe and take thy Reſt? | 
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. But if my Bleflings thou haſt thrown away; 7 ofT | 
Wl: :ndigeſted Joys paſs d thro' and wou d not % 0 
| Why doſt thou wiſh ſor more to een ee 


If Life be grown a Load, a real Ill, / | . 
And I wou d all thy Cares and 8 . 2 
Lay down thy Burden Fool, and know thy Friend. f 
To pleaſe thee I have empti d all my Store, 0 ved? 
I can invent, and can ſupply no more T 
But run the round again, the round Iran . 
Suppoſe thou art not broken yet with Yeats, 

Ye il the ſelf-ſame Scene of things appears, | 

And wou'd be ever, cou'dſt thou ever live; 

For Life is ſtill but Life, there 's nothing new to eie 
What can we plead againſt ſo juſt a Bill? 
We ſtand convicted, and our Cauſe goes ill. 1 
But if a Wretch, a Man. oppreſt by Fate. 
Shou'd beg of Nature to prolong his Date, 5 
She ſpeaks aloud to him with more Diſdan, K $145 395 290 
Be ſtill thou Martyr Fool, thou covetous of bas! voor md 
But if an old decrepit Sot lametr; 13 l 

What thou (She cries) who haſt out-liv d Conte! | 
Doſt thou complain, who haſt enjoy'd x er ?, 

But this is till th? effect of wiſhing more 
Unſatisfy*d.with all that Nature brings; 

Loathing the preſent, liking abſent ns « 

From hence it comes thy vain Deſires at e 

Within themſelves, have tantaliz'd thy Life, 

And ghaſtly Death appear d before — Gghe. | 

Eer thou hadſt gorg'd thy Soul, and Senſes wich delight, 


Now leave thoſe Joh Joys unſuiting to thy Age, 
To a freſh Comer, and teſigu the Stage. 46x bes gn bat 
Is Nature to be blam'dat thus ſhe chide? * 

No ſure; for tis her Buſineſs to provide. 

Againſt this ever changing Frame's l 1s l 
New things to come, and old to paſs ab U bo. Wl 
One Being worn, another Beipg makes; n 7. 7 9 
* not loſt ; | for gem tak 65 
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027) 
New Matter muſt — for things to came, 


All t 


And theſe muſt waſledike Thoſe, an follow Nature” Doc 


hiags, Ike t { have: live toriſeand.cot 3 A 13.8 


And from each other's Ruin are begot; 
For Life is not conßg 30 him or hee: 
Tis giv a to all for Uſe; to none for Propery. e N 


Conſider former Ages paſt and gone 
Whoſe Circles ended long e er thine begun, uon! 
Then tell the Fool, what part in them thou haſt 5 ee 


Thus may'ſt thay judge the future by the paſt. 
What Horror ſeeſt thou in that quiet State 
2} What Bugbear Dreams to fright thee after Fate? in 
2 No Ghoſt, no Goblins, that ſtill paſſage keep, 


Baut all is there ſerene, in that eternal Sleep. 


For all the diſmal Tales that Poets tell; 


Are verify'd on Earth, and not in Hell, Ee 5 
I No Tantalus looks up with fearful eye, 


g 1 Or dreads th' impending Rock to cruſh bim ſrom on high 


But Fear of Chaace on Earth diſturbs our eaſie Hours: 


, ; Or vain imagin'd Wrath, of vain-imagin'd Pow Ain ! 
No Tityus torn by Vultures lies in Hell; ES” CE 


Nor cou'd che Lobes of bis rank Liver ſwell. 

To that prodigious Maſs for their eternal Meal. 
Not tho? his monſtraus Bulk. had cover d ger 
Nine ſpreading Acres, or nine thouſand more; 
Not tho? the Globe of Earth had been the Giants Fla, 
Nor in eternal Torments cau'd he li 
Nor cou d his Corps ſuffigient Food ſupply. 
But he's the Titus, who by Love oppreſt, 5 
Or Tyrant Paſſion preying on his Breaſt, . di 
And ever anxious Thoughts is robb'd of Reſt. e 


I 


The a is he, whom Noiſe and Strife 


. L Seduce from all the ſoft retreats of Life, 


7, Inq 


Too vex the Government, diſturb the Laws, 
7 Drunk with the Fumes of popular Applauſe, 


He courts the giddy Croud to make him great, 
And ſweats and toils in vain, to mount the ſorereign 0 
For ſtill to aim at Pow'r, and ſtill to fail, 


Erer to ſtrive and never to prevail, A 4 What 
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„ What is it; but in Reaſon's true Account 1. 1978 


To beave the Stone againſt the riſing Mount? 


Which urg d, and labour'd, and foted up with pus; 


Recoils and rowls impetuous down, and ſmokes along the | 


Then ſtill to treat thy ever craving mind | en | 


With ev'ry Bleſſing, and of ev'ry: kind, 


Yet never fill thy rav'ning Appetite, 


Though Years and Seaſons vary thy Palight, FL od AIC Os 
Yer nothing to be ſeen of all thy fore, ee. 
But ſtill the Wolf within thee barks for more, 

This is the Fables Moral, which they tell 

Of fifty fooliſh Virgins damn'din Hell 

To leaky Veſſels, which the Liquor ſpill ; 


| To Veſſth of thiir Ser, which hone cou'd ever fill, 


As for the Dog, the Furies, and their Snakes, ee 1th * 
The gloomy Caverns, and the burning Lakes, ' TO. 
Ang al the vain infernal Trumpery; wol ala les! 
They neither are, nor were, nor e er can be. 

But here on Earth the guilty have in view 

The mighty Pains to mighty Miſchiefs due: 

Racks, Priſons, Poiſons, Tarpeian Rock, 


Stripes, Hangmen, Pirch, and ſuffocating Smoak, | 


And laſt, and moſt, if theſe were caft * 


Tb“ avenging horror of a Conſcicus mind; 


Whoſe dealy Fear anticipates the Blow, 


And ſees no end of Puniſhment and Woer © 

But looks for more, at the laſt Gaſp of Breath: 

This makes an Hell on Earth, ind Life a Death.” 

Mean time when Thoughts of Death diſturb thy Head; 
Conſider, Ancys great and good is dead; | * 
Ancus thy better far, was born to die, 1 4 ' 74: K 
Aud thou, doſt thou bewail Mortalit) ?: Ve. 5 
So many Monarchs with their mighty State, 

Wha ruPd the World, were over-rul'd by Fate. 


That haugbty King, who Lorded oer the Main: 


And whoſe ſtupendoi s Brid ge did the wild Waves refrain, 
(ſn vain they foam d, in vain thy threatned Wreck,” 


Nee his proad Le: 1058 march * upon chen Back = 00 
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im Death, a greater Monarch, overcaeem 
or ſpar d bis Guards the more, for their keene Names 


Feipis the Thunder - Bolt of War is dead, | 
And like a common Slave, by Fate in Triumph cond 

The Founders of invented Arts are loſt; | 
And Wits who made Eternity their Boaſt, 

here now is Homer who pofleſt the Thirane ? 

Th' immortal Work remains, the mortal Author's gone. 
Pemocritas perceiving Age invade, 

is Body weaken d — his Mind decay d, 

© Jbey'd the Summons with a chearful Face; 17% 49236 
Made haſte to welcome Death, and met him half the Race. 
That Stroke, ev'n Epicurus cod not ban, 

Though he in Wit ſurpaſfd Mankind as far 

As does the Mid -· day Sun, the Mid- night Star. 


Whoſe very Life is little more than Death? 
More than one half by lazy Sleep poſſeſt; 
und then awake, thy Soul but nods at beſt, 
Day-dreams and fickly Thoughts revolving in thy Drel 
ternal Troubles haunt thy anxious Mind, 
hoſe Cauſe and Cure thou never hop'ſt to find; 
But ſtill uncertain, with thy ſelf at ſtrife, | 
ü dar wander'ſt in the Labyrinth of Life. 
O, if the fooliſh Race of Man, who find 
\ weight of Cares ſtill preſſing on their Mind, 
ou'd find as well the Cauſe of this unreſt, 
Ind all this Burthen lodg'd within the Breaſt, ED 
Sure they wou'd change their Courſe, nor e avtiow, ol 
ncertain what to wiſh or what to vow. 4 
neaſie both in Country and in Town, .,., 
bey ſearch a place to lay their Burthen Gun; | 
One reſtleſs in his Palace, walks abroad, © 
Ind vainly thinks to leave behind the Load.” 
But ſtraight returns; for he's as reſtleſs der; ; 
and finds there's no Relief in open Air. | 
Another to his Villa wou'd retire, 


—— 


ae Roman Chief, the Cartha; ginian: dread, _ 


d thou, doſt thay diſdain to yield thy dens, T | . 
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\nd ſpurs as hard as if it were on Fire, No 
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| No ſooner enter'd at his Country Dor, A 


But he begins to ſtretch, and yawa and ſnare 3 3 


us every Man o'er-works his weary: Will, 

o ſhun himſelf, and to ſhake off his ill; 

Tne ſhaking Fir returns and. hangs upon bio Gill. 
No proſpect of Repoſe, nor hope of Eaſe 5 

The Wretch is ignorant of his Diſeaſe; 0 
Which known wou'd all his fruitleſs Trouble ſpores. 
For he wou'd know the World not worth his Care: 
Then wou'd be ſearch more deeply for the Cauſe; 


And ſtudy Nature well, and Nature's e 


For in this moment "a not the Debate; * l 
But on our future, fix d, Eternal State: 

That never- changing State which all A lep 

ho Death has doom'd to everlaſting Sleep. 

hy are we then ſo fond of mortal Liſe, 


Beſet with Dangers and maintain'd with LM 


6 Life which all our Care can never ſave; _ 
Dur Fate attends us; and one common Grave. 
hides we tread but a perpetual round, 
e ner ſtrike out; but beat the former Ground, ; 


And the ſame maukaſh Joys inthe ſame Track * chant. 


For ſtill we think an abſent Bleſſing bell; 


| Which cloys, and is no Bleſſing when poſſeſt; 
A new ariſing Wiſh expels it from the Breaft, 


The feav'riſh Thirſt of Life increaſes ſtill 
We call for more, and more, and nevet have our; Fil: 
Yer know what to Morrow) we ſhall tr, 
What Dregs of Liſe in the laſt Draught may le. 
Nor, by the longeſt Liſe we can attai nn 
One moment from the length of Death we gain; 4. 

For all behind belongs to his Eternal Reigg. 
When once the Fates have cut the mortal Thread, 
The Man as much to all Intents is dead, 

Who dies to day, and will as long be ſo, 17 1 

As he who dy'd a thouſand Too abe 12 
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Wo. the Pious Nen of: Fr 4 10 "= 
Young Lady Mrs. Ad N-KILLIGREW. | 
Fxcelent 155 185 two ons Arts 0 e 
and Taiui g. We OD 


211 f | 
lou — Virgin-DaGghier of the Sans 
1 4 in the laſt Promotion of the Bleft ; 
V hoſe Palms, new pluck'd from Paradice, % We | 
n ſpreading Branches more ſublimely riſ ee 
Rich with Immortal Green above the reſet: 
bether, adopted to ſome Neighbouring Star a 
Thou roll ſt above us, in thy wand'ring . 
Or, in Proceſſion fixt and regular, 4 iT 1 
Mov'd with the Heav'ns Majeſtick keace; 4 
Or, call'd to more Superiour Bliſ, a7 : 
Thou tread'ſt, with Seraphims, the vaſt aul. ä | 
What ever happy Region is thy place, . nA, 
Ceaſe thy Celeſtial-Song a little pace, ; 
(Thou wilt have time enough for Hymns bene, 
Since Heav'ns Eternal Year is thine. )))) 
Here then a Mortal Muſe thy Praiſe rehearſe, "LN 7 
In no ignoble Verſm N 
But ſuch as thy own Voice did practiſe here, - 
When thy Firſt. fruits of Poeſie wereigiv'n ; | 
To make thy ſelf a welcome Inmate there: 
(if Whileyet a young Probationer, ' 0 281 4 
| And Candidate of Heav n. ar | 
If by TraduGion came thy Mind, 
Our Wanks: is the leſs to Bad: | 
A Soul fo charming from a Stock fo 1 99 
Thy 2 Father was transfusd into thy Blood: | 


* 
, 
* OY — 4 


r 1 


2 — 8 


| U . 12 5 

"ns wert thou born i into a tuneful ſtrain, n 

(An early, rich, and inexhauſted Vein.) — 
But i thy Præ-exiſting Soul 


Wa form'd, at firſt, with Myriads more, ly * 


rid! all the Mi ighty Poets toul, A 4.9 
Who Greek or Latin Laurels wore. th Nn 0 


1 Aud was that Sappho laſt, which once it due before.” 
Ik ſo, then ceaſe thy flight, 0 — form Mind! 
Thou haſt no Drofs Wh purge ge from thy Rich Ore : = 

Nor can thy Soul a fairer Manſon find, F 


2 ——— — 
7 
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1% Than was the Beeuteows Frame ſhe left behind: 
Return, to fl or inend r. . of _ Celeſtial 1 55 


May we preſume to fy, o har in thy Birth, 4 od My 
[= New Joy was ſprung in Haatin, as well as dere on r 
For ſure the milder Planets did combine ut 


On thy Auſpicious Horoſcope to ſhinq̃q, ai 


| 
| And ev'n.the moſt malicious were in Trine. 
| 
| 


il Thy Brother- Angels at thy Birtb — 

1 | Strung egch bis Lyre, and tun'd it big, | oN 

That all the People of the Sky + 0 

Might know a.Pocteſs was born on Earth, M599 ven 
And then if ever, mortal Ears 
Had heard the Muſick of the Spheres! | ( M642 ML 
And if no cluſt ring Swarm of Bre: u tie off ' 

| On thy ſweet Mouth diſtill'd their Golden Dew, 1 

BH 'T was that, ſuch vulgar Miracles, D 15 511 

bf | Heav'n had not leiſure to renews 

| For all the Bleff Fraternity of Love WM 6) 

1 Solemniz d there ty Bireb, 5 _ wy Hol tay above, | 

| 


| >| 
15 0 Gracious God! | How far hive we” | 
| Prophan'd thy Heav'nly Gift of Poeſy? 
| Madeproſtitute and profligate the Mule, 
5 Debasꝰd to each obſcene and impious Uſe, 


Whoſe Harmony was ſirſt ordain'd Abuve be Wy 0 7 
For 1 of Arc and for Nie of Love? Ines A 


Des 
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nn, 
0 PW We! wby yore we hutry d ann: neu 5 5 1 
This lubrique and adult rate Age. ma. 21207 1071 | 
(Nay added fat Poflarions of our o ͥ TOD 3239 bas 
T' increaſe = ſteaming Ordures of the Stage? dad 5: \ 
What can eee ed, och N ms A 
Let this thy 2 Heaven, attone for all? 
Her Aretha dan Stream remainsynſa1l'd 7 
Unmixt with Foreign Filth, and unde EE tf" 
"Hem Wit en Men, ber — G 


| 
| « 48 7.4 Jo 5 9 {1 2 EC TOUT 3 "> * f - 
> Art ſhe had none, yet x 
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83 nun bus 
For Nature did that Wart ſupply⸗ tho nh w all, 1 

So rich in Treaſures of her Own 
She might our boaſted Storer 
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Puch Noble Vigour did her Verſe ndern, [aj cs dV 
That it ſeem'd borrow'd, . where. vas only bor 31 5 10 
wy Morals too — * 2 her > ro Io 3" bat | 
y great Examples dai zd 0 | | 
N bat in the beſt of Books, her Fi rs Life, CY 
ind to be read her ſelf ſhe need nat fear, ; 


ach Teſt, and ev'ry Light, her Muſe will beat, 
| hough Epictetan wu his Lamp was therecx‚- ( 

v'n Love (for Love ſometimes her Muſe expreſt - 3 
as but a Lambent-flame which play d about her reef 2 
Light as the Vapours of a Morning Dream 
P cold her ſelf, whilſt ſhe ſuch Warmth et, | | 
Twas Cupid bathiog in * 5 Stream. 0 α²ο⁰ 2 | 
Zorn to the ſpacious Empire ofthe Nine, 
One wou'd have thought, ſhe fhoud have Wm 
To manage well that migbry Goperument; Tt = R 
But what can young [ambitious Souls N 2. 

| To the next Realm ſhe ſtretcht bet Sway 

For Painture near adjoyning lay; 

A plenteous Propince, and alluring Prey, ingot ti 4 87] 

! Chamber of Dependencies was framdeP. | 
As Conquerors Will never want pretence, | Ine 23 .. | 
When arm'd, to juſtifie th* Offence); | nol: vial % IM 
nd the whole Pref, i in right of Poetry te claim d, Wo | 
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The Country open unden Bense: -1/o1919 
For Poets fre Uent In-roqe chere had n made; supi ck 1 


Tube Shape, dhe Bare; With &v'ry Lineamen: 


#79) 


And perfectly cob d repteſent ee 5 


Aad all the la Dehiin/awhich! the Dumb. & y 
All bow'd es her Government, ed My 


Recciv'd in Triumph Wittelbeer ths ge de L 
Her Pencil drew, boy "et pot gu * bn BB 
And of che þ afs's the Fnuage in ber Mr, 

The Sylvan Scenes —_— Her and Flocks, : 

And fruitkul Plains aud bdrren Roche, en bac a N 

Of ſhallow Brooks that tow'd ſo cle $4 8/1 2071 

The bottom did the top per; rafts 95 11 on 41 de 

Of deeper too and ampfer Fioodsy [iro 1 1 5 „e 

Which as in Mirrortg f ſhewed the woods: 91% 51. 

Of lofty Tees, with ficred Shades W? 5 5 770 


And Perſpectives of: plentavt Gliaes, S 00) E 19: 
bel N mphs of brighieſt Forth CO l wa J 
And ih x 


hear, a 10 41370 1: 
Which them at once — and: en d bern 2: 05 { 02 » 
The Ruines too of fene Majeſtick * dus „ 1 03; 
Boaſting the Pow'riof ancient Rom or Greece. © 
W hoſe'$tatyes, Free zes; Columns broken” ke,” 
And'tho? defac'd, che Wender 6f* 'the Eye: Ve 211d eg 
What Nature, Art, bold Fickion tene, A. 
be for mitig Hand gave Feature to the Name. 0 0 
So ſtrange a Concourſe neerwas ſeen before, 
Bur when the Peoph'a, Ark bh whole Creation bore 
. S116) eg! 6 116% 
The Scene then reg d, with bold Erefted Look „ 2d 
Our Martial King che fight with Reverence fifook 7 5% 
For not content t expreſs his Out ward Part, bi 
Her Hand calbd out the Image of his Hearr, 3 OL 
His Warlike Mind, his Soul devoid of Nes ht.” 4 
His High-deſigning Thoughts; were — "w-poghk rt 
As when, by Magick, 'Ghofts are made appear. 
Our Phenix Queen ws portray d too e DOLAN 2 
2 * een 8 r. an mg" S370 97. dee 


— — — — 


——— - — — 


(113: ) 

er Dreſs, her Shape, ber tnatchleſ Grace, am 0 
ere all obſerv'd, as well as Heavenly kal. Pong nt 
ith ſuch a Peerleſh Majeſſy ſhe ſtands, 24 
in that Day ſhe took the Crown from fired Hands: - 


1 defies a Train of Heroins'was'ſeen, 

n Beauty foremoſt, as in Rank, the Queen ' 
+ | Thus nothing to her Genius was deny'd, 
mut like a Bai} 4 Fire the further thrown, . 
Still with a greater Blaze ſhe ſhone, 


And her bright be Soul broke our on ery? gü. 1 
What next the: bad deſigu d, Heaven only ages, - 
ro ſuch Immod'rate Growth her Conqueſt” _ 


hat Fate alone its —Y cou d N 


$ VIII. Nac If ET ain 
Now all thoſe Charms, [that dias hals * 
Erne well proportion d Shape, and beauteous Face, . 
wall never more —— Eyes; w b nt 20k 
75 In Earth the much lamented Virgin lies 
K | Not Wit, nor Piety cd Fate gr. 210! aN 
Nor was the eruel Deſſim content 
i To fimfh all the Murder at a Blow, = fs 
- | To ſwecp at once het EH, and bre too; 314 
3's Bur, len hatden'd Felon; took a Pride 
TY © To work more wifchievouſly fw. 
And plaader d ff, and then deſioy'd. e ad 


oO double Sacrilege on things Divine, 
Fo rob the Relique, and deface the Shrine! 
| But thus Orinda dy'd : 
Heaven, by the ſame Diſeaſe, did both tranſlate, 


2, | As equal were their Souls, — oy 


Mean time her Warlke ks on the Seas 

I. His waving Streams to the Winds diſplays, 

1 4 And vows for his Return, with vain Devotion, pays, 
Ah, Generous Youth, that Wiſh forbear, 

0 The Winds too ſoon will waft thee here! 

1 Slack all thy Sails, and fear to come, 

| Alas, thou know ſt not, thou art wreck'd at home! 
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To raiſe the Nations under Ground; 1 
When in the Valley of Jebeſapbat, wy 
The Judging God ſhall delt ie Book of Fare mn 74 
An — the laſt Aſlxes keep; 1 11 
For thoſe who Wake, and thoſe: Gho Sleep; 17 
Wben ratling Bones together fly. 
From the four Corners of the Skp, .- 1 ie 


| Thoſe cloath'd with Fleſh, and Life inf pete Dans | 


(16.0 | 
No more ſhalt thou behold thy Siſter's _ OS 
Thou baſt already bad her laſt Embrace. do lla 5 
But look aloft, — if thou ken ſt from far, 4 h. 8 
Among the Pleiad's a New-kindled Star, ry 7 00 L d 
If any — than the reſt, more beight; © aT $51: Þ 
Ti ſh that ſhiges in that hr NO Light. 1 101 $3124 


| When in ad- Air, the Golden Trump tal found 


* 


Wben Sine ws o'er the Skeletons: Steady. 910-1 


And foremoſt from the Tomb ſhall bound 1 1 5 7 3 
For they are cover'd with the lighteſt — 
And ſtreight, with in- born Vigout, on the Wity 
Like mounting Larks, tothe New Morning ſing. 
There Thou, ſweet. Saint, before the Quire ſhalt go; 
As Harbioger of Heaven, the Way to ſhow, 
The way which thou fo wat haſt lars —_ 
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